Heinrich Heine

of Monsieur Le Grand;;and my conscientious execution
of the testamentum militare written in his dying looks,
there was. a knock at my study, door, and in walked a
poor old woman, who gently asked me if I were a doctor.
I told her that I was, and she then requested me in the
same gehtfe voice to accompany her home and -perform
an-operation on her husband's corns.'-.
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